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his eyes, and she almost felt inclined, for the first time in her life,
to feel sorry for him. But her pity would not have been quite
sincere, for there would have been in it a hint of that satisfaction
we all feel when we think, * Well, it's his turn now, poor wretch'/

"Forgive me, my dear, but you really are too ridiculous. I
poisoned your existence with my threats of suicide. Then, at last,
I actually did something about it. I failed, and suddenly I woke
up, free at last, though not of my fondness, if that's any comfort
to you. And all through that terrible time, when I really thought
that everything was over, life seemed sweeter to me than ever
before. You can't have any idea what it is like to see sunlight on
a window when one is conscious of it only at a great distance and
through gathering shadows. Yes, I was free at last and saved!
Lying here in a sort of animal stupor, I took stock of my mad-
ness. Thanks to my drowsiness, to the numbness that paralysed
all my physical senses, I could sit in judgment on myself. What
a terrible injury I had done you! 'He must go back to his mother/
I said to myself, looking at the misery in your face. 'You must
try to have for him the same innocent love as when he was a
little boy/ It seemed to me almost easy to do that. I once heard
someone say that the wisdom of old age consists in being able to
see the difference between pleasure and love/'

He listened to her, biting his short moustache, worrying at it
with his fingers. At last, in a hard and arrogant tone, he put a
question:

"Am I the only person you allow to come and see you?"

"Why do you ask me that?"

"Because I know what you are. You can't live without some
man .. . you never have been able to. If you're turning your
back on me now, it's because you've found somebody better
worth your while!"

She was so taken aback that for a moment she made no
answer. To herself she murmured: *It*s hardly credible!' She
stretched her hand to her bedside lamp and switched it on. Then,
tilting back tie dark silk shade, she lay silently staring at the